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number  of the  force  which  had  been  collected  for  the Dodecanese campaign.
We war correspondents, though frequently in the complete confidence of Army commanders, were also often groping blindly in the dark at lower levels. For example, when I set out for Leros as the potential representative of the world Press in the event of the island being invaded, I had no idea how Army Public Relations in Cairo proposed to transport me there. Then when I wrote Long Road to Leros censorship prevented me from explaining how the journey was, in fact, accomplished.
The situation was this. At the time of the Italian surrender, most of the Dodecanese Islands, with the notable exception of Rhodes, were occupied by token forces, who were greeted with open arms by the war-weary Italian garrisons. Then Hitler counter-attacked with such success that when I eventually left Alexandria in a Sunderland flying-boat only Castelrosso, Leros and Samos were left in our hands. We reached Castelrosso, which is remote from the other islands, only 160 miles from Cyprus, and about half a mile from the Turkish mainland. Its special position in the group, within lighter range of Cyprus, made it much less exposed to German attentions. In contrast, Leros was wedged precariously among the German-held islands and completely dominated by the Luftwaffe.
The Royal Navy, at heavy cost, ruled the dangerous island seas at night, but by day the Luftwaffe were almost undisputed masters. Both the sea and the air routes to Leros from Castelrosso looked, in anticipation, equally perilous. I still had no definite clue as to how we were to reach Leros when I found myself with a party of nine officers, bound for Sarnos and Leros, assembled on the quay at Castelrosso in capable naval hands.
We embarked in a motor-driven caique which, to rny surprise, made straight for Turkish territorial waters. As we moved into a Turkish cove I noticed three jagged chunks of rock rising out of the water. At least, I thought they were chunks of rock, but, when we drew nearer, it became apparent that they were three small vessels, so cunningly disguised with coloured netting as to be indistinguishable, at a distance,